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cession attended tho rumidiiH to 
the Murlinton Oouietory, tlio 
I I’all Hearers hoi 11^ nolle‘od from! 
(loorgo’s young friends at d | 

I schoolmates. The ll »ral tributes! 

I were varied, exquisitely arranged, 
land too munerous for s-peei.il 
mention. OfVtho hundreds wlio 
were present at. the burial, none! 
will ever forget the thrilling scene. I 
of that sunset hour, »ni its tear-1 
ful associations. Instead of sink- 1 
ing fast, the “latest sun” seemed! 
to pause, ami with heams of gol., 
v:cn splendor, to poiut ou: silent 
ly but eloquently the way the 
ministerial angels 0 u their snow v 

v? . * | 

i'u'u- had borne tho redeemed 
■<oul of our much loved yout g 
frimd. So a.ay it l>o with us all,! 


iat when 
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Ufo's toilsome day is j 


May its departing ray, 
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In Memot-iam. 

JLin?s written to the memory of 
young George L. MoOlintic who 
was mortally hurt 'oy a favorih* 
i horse, and soon afror died om 
June fifth 1906, aged twelve 
'years and five months. 

Only a boy, and a fair young boy, 
With promise of life in view; 

So active of limb, so bright within, 
So pleasant of face and true, 
lie moved about among us here, 
We met him from day to day; 
lie eat with the children at the 
school, 

And j >inod with them in play. 

1 ae viiri whono on the paths of his 
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‘‘X’vo prayed, Mamma,” ami we 
surely kuow, 

That prayer did Lioaven roach. 
•‘Toll all tho people they must 
be go ?d, 

‘•They must love the Lord and 
pray: 

“Aud Minima don’t you cry so 

iuucb, 

•‘For I shall be well today.” 
And in the best Bense the boy 
grew ‘‘well.” 

No more to suffer pain; 

A id nought that this earth can 
bring of harm 
Should trouble him agaiu. 

IJ i* broken form was gently la : d 
Neath the summer sod to rest: 
iiut 1 is happy soul hud burst tho 
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Here's Diddy... 

By Diddy Milhrwi Palmer 

TNr conversation began with a weather discussion and 
ended, »ft« a more-or-less logical progression of topics, on 
the NUhject of English teachers. 

It went something like this: 

• The weather forecasts printed in local newspapers baffle 
and fascinate me.” someone said. ‘ Like thg one this 
morning The Gaiotte reported that there would be rain 
changing to chance of snow*. If rain can change to ‘chance of 
snow, then what IS chance-of-snow'** It sounds to me as if 
•chance- of-snow' is an intermediate element that falls from 
the sky after the rain stops and the real-McCoy snow starts..." 

★ ★ ★ 

THIS REMINDED somebody else in the group of a book he 
was reading. "Speaking of weirdly-worded sentences, why do 
so many writers fall into the misplaced-modifier trap? This 
book I'm reading, written by a Charleston author, is full of 
misplaced modifiers For example, the author says ‘Jane 
spent all evening talking to people on the telephone that she 
hadn't seen in 30 years'. . As I read it, the character in the 
novel hadn't seen the telephone in 30 years. Why had 
someone hidden it from her for three decades?" 

. And this reminded another person of her father’s 
all-time favorite fouled-up sentence—one that he had read 
somewhere many years ago . . The day that the party was . 
to be held that night dawned auspiciously." 

★ ★ ★ 

FROM THE subject of poorly-constructed sentences, the 
conversationalists jumped to words and mispronunciation. 
Somebody said he had recently heard a TV actor pronounce 
"halcyon ' as ‘‘hally-con’’ . . And another said that in the 
current TV production of "Elizabeth R", the actress Glenda 
Jackson consistently uses the dictionary-silenced "t” in the 
word "often" . . . And another said it bothered him that no 
on* ever pronounced the word "jodhpurs" righ, invaritably 
transposing the "h" and the "p" to pronounce the word 
' jod fers instead of "jod-pera" .... 


★ ★ ★ 

"THERE MI NT be no good English teachers left", sighed 
1 m the group "The best one I ever had was Mis* 
in Charleston High School. I wonder what 
P o# Mum McCUMIe?*' 

THU pert eflhe conversation reminded ME that I 
i u write, and that MLm Alice MeCUntR- . . . 
mad te knew had teen Mrs Jack Moore since 
ood subject for this column's "1 



• Utter la Alice, dutifully relaying the above 
rtUM end wtereeteuU 




" So off wont a letter to Alice, dutifully relaying the 
ompliment and urgently requesting further inlor 
about her activities and whereabouts. 
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WHERE ARE THEY NOW (3) 

Subject: Alice McClintlc Moore 
“If you write anything about me. please do not brag me up 
as you were doing in your letter", Alice write* from her 
home at Buckeye. Pocahontas County. West Virginia. "And 
don't you dare say I was the best English teacher Charleston 
High ever had’, as you said in your letter. If you do. I’ll 
drive down to Charleston and BITE you. so there " 

"I was not so good a teacher as many others I can name", 
she continues. "Miss Jo Mathews, Miss Katie Belle Abney 
and Miss Pearle Knight all were teaching at CHS when 1 was 
and they all helped me in many ways. And every year I 
taught, I learned a little more about how to teach.” 

★ ★ ★ 

ALICE GRADUATED from West Virginia University 
(where she roomed with a Charlestonian, the late Florence 
Lakin Deveny). taught in Marlinlon for a year and then at 
CHS from 1928 to 1935. She married Jack Moore and moved 
to Morgantown. 

“The year our daughter Lockhart, our only child, was horn 
we moved to Marlinton and soon after that. I went back to 
teaching, at Marlington High School,” she said. I continued to 
teach there until June, 1966, when I retired, but continued to 
substitute there until last fall.” 

Lockhart was named for her grandfatehr, Lockhart Ma¬ 
thews McClintic; a brother of the late Judge George 
McClintlc of Charleston. She is now Mrs. Bostwick Wyman, 
wife of a mathematics professor at Stanford University in 
California. Alice says that a friend once commented that it 
was undoubtedly the first time in the history of the world 
that a first-name Lockhart ever married a first-name Bos¬ 
twick. 


★ ★ ★ 

AS FOR their present activities, Alice and Jack are now 
obviously enjoying retirement. “We are both well and busy”, 
she wrote. ' We have three dogs, we feed birds, squirrels, 
rabbits, trout fSwago Creek flows through our backyard) and 
inadvertently • a few raccoons and possums Most of the 
time we stay at home, but we have flown to California to see 
U*khert since she's been there. I think of myself as a very 
active woman . .1 walk dogs on the mountain, swim in Knapp 
Crwefc. work a large vegetable garden and, of course, keep 
bouse for Jack ” 

Alice aiao roads the Geiette every day She aays ”! am a 
greet admirer of L T Anderson and 1 also like James Dent 
and Mias Mary Walton. I've only one complaint about the 
paper they need a proofreader for their Crypto* 


I illlltM inn uin, « menu UIICU CUIl IIIM! P' ' H mat it 

was undoubtedly the first time in the history of the world 
that a first-name Lockhart ever married a first-name 3os- 
twirk. 

★ ★ ★ 

AS FOR their present activities, Alice and Jack are now 
obviously enjoying retirement. ”We are both well and busy”, 
she wrote. “We have three dogs, we feed birds, squirrels', 
rabbits, trout (Swago Creek flows through our backyard) and 
- inadvertently - a few raccoons and possums. Most of the 
time we stay at home, but we have flown to California to see 
Lockhart since she’s been there. I think of myself as a very 
active woman. . .1 walk dogs on the mountain, swim in Knapp 
Creek, work a large vegetable garden and, of course, keep 
house for Jack.” 

Alice also reads the Gazette every day. She says ”1 am a 
groat admirer of L. T. Anderson and I also like James Dent 
and Miss Mary Walton. I’ve only one complaint about the 
Charleston paper: they need a proofreader for their Crypto- 
quip in the Sunday Magazine. Last week, a letter was 
omitted in a word, and the week before, two words should 
have been one.” 

★ ★ ★ 

THE LAST paragraph reveals another of Mrs. Moore’s 
hobbies. She’s a puzzle-worker, and that includes the Satur¬ 
day Review s Double Crostics. 

' So i»vw Alice’s local friends and former students know a 
! i :1c of w hat she’s been up to since she chickcned-out of 
Charleston. She says, by the way, that her CHS classes 
included ‘‘such widely different students as Marshall Bucka- 
iew and Dickie Drumheller.” 

And 1 hope she will notice that I have not once said that 
ibe was the best English teacher Charleston High ever had. 
just as she requested. This should be a load off her mind and 
off mine, too: I can cancel the order I had placed with the 
Marlinr n Muzzle-Maker and need have no futher fear of be- 
■ng bitten. 

ill.- <Jjurlt-»lon Guwlle’Tuesday, Morch 7. 1972 
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